The comicall Ht^orie of 
Salt ha. Madam. I goe with all conuenientfpeede. 

Parti a Come on A 1 haue wor[<c in hand * 

Thar you yet know not of 5 wcclc fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portta.. Thcyl>iall2\(emj(/4:bufmfijehahabite, 
that they fliall thinke we arc accoinpliflicd 
with that we lackc 5 lie hold thee any wager 
when we arc both accoutered like young men, 
ilc proue the prettier fellow of the two, 

and wcare my dagger with the braucr grace, 
and (peake bctweenc the change of man and boy, 
vvirh a reede voyce, and turnc two minfin<> ftepi 
into a manly ftndc 5 and fpeakc offrayes * 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 

bow honorable Ladicsfought my lone, 
which I denying, they felfficke and dyed. 

1 could not doc withall ; then ilc repent, 

and wilTi for all that, that I had not killd them j 

And twenty of thefc punio lies ilc tell, - 

that men fliall fwcarc 1 haue difcontinued fchoole 

aboue a fweluc-moneth : I haue within my minde 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe brascin^ Jacks 

which I will praftife. ° ’ ' 

Nerrtff. Why, fliall we fume to men ? 

^ertta. Fie, what aqueflion’s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewdf interpreter : 

Butcome, i|e tell thee all my my whole dcuicc 
when I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs^ 

at the Parke gate 5 and therefore hafi aw'ay,' 
for we muflmcafurc twenty miles to day. Exeunt, 

^yiter Clowne and^efftc^, 

CW. yestruTy.for lookcvou, thefinnes oftheFatherareto 
be laid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, I feareyou, I 
was a waics plaine with you, and fo now 1 fpeake my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chcrc, for truly I thinke you are 
darand, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good,an({ 


the Merchant of T'emce, 

that is but a kindc of baftard hope neither. 

intra And what hope is that I pray thee? 

ctol Matryyou™>T»«'yh»P'*“' 

^'rLne. Tmlv the more to blame he. we were Chriftians enow 
be£rc in as many a* could well line one by another : this making 

caters, wc (hall not fhortiy haue 'a ranter on the colcsfor mony. 

SnterLoren^> 

le/n. lie tel! my husband Z-*«»ce/et what you fay,here he come? 

Loren. I fiiall grow icalious ofyou fhortiy Lamcelet, if you thus 

^^SL!^Nav, you neede not fcarc vs Lorenzo, Lamcelet and I are 
out. he tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mcc in hcauen. becaufe 

lamalcwcs daughter: andhefayes you arc no good member ot 
ihe commonwealth, form conuerfmg IcwcstoChnfltans, you 

fh^faunfw that better to the common-wealth than 
youcan the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moorcis with 

child by you LaunceUt f , „ , , , • 

Clov>ne. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon : but if flte be Icfle then an honeft woman, flic is indeede more 

thenitookcherfor. ' , t.u- 1 *1,* 

Jjiren. How euery foolc can play vpon the word , 1 tninke tne 
beft grace of wit will fhortiy fume info filence, and difeourfe grow 
comincnrjablc in none oncly butParrats: goe infirra,bidthcra 
prepare for dinner I ‘ 

(lonme. That is done fir, they haue all ftomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner ? , - 

^ G z X CloTxne, 


